
i'fagedy 

But tell me, is young Geo$g*St<mIe? lining 
Dar. He is my Lord .and fafe mLe&er tow te, 

Whether ift pleafe you,we gaay n6w wichdra'w vs«. 
Jv/^.VVhat men of flaine .on eyther fide? 

John Duke of Norfolk* , Walter Lac A Ferris , f, r y 

Robert Brokenbarj , fir William Brandon , v ? »_ 
Rich. Inter their bodies as become their births ,, ' v 

Proclaimed pardon to thefouldiers fled. 

That in fubmiflion will returne to vs> 

And then as we haue tanethe Sacrament, 

We will vnite the white rofe and themed *■ 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniun&fon. 

That longhath frown'd vpon their cmnity* 

W hat traytorhearesme,andfayes not Amen? v 
England hath long bin mad, and fcard her felfe. 

The b»ther blindly Ihed the brothers blood, 
n The father ralhly flaughtered his owne fonne, 
bzC fy The fonne compel ^belng butcher to the! ather, 

'All this diuided Torfie ana Lan caller, 

Diuided in their dire diuifion*i 
■O now let Richmond , and Elizabeth,.. 

Thetrue fucceeders of each royall houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together. 

And let their heires (God if th^y will befo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fac t peace , 

W ith foiling plenty and faire profperous dates, . i 
Abate the edge oftraytors gracious Lord 
That would reduce thefe bloody dayes againe, . ‘ 
And make poore England weepe in ftreames of blood, 
let them not line to tafte this lands increafe, 

That would wjth treafon wound this faire lands peace* 

' Now ciuill wounds are ft opt, peace liues again*, 1 
That Ifre may long liue here, God lay Amen* 
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